
What would you do? 

What would you do if......... you packed up your life for the sake of your son’s health?  Moved to a 

totally unknown province, had to find a job and live in a caravan with your entire household in 

storage until you can afford a new house. On top of this your husband lands in the hospital with his 

friend dead. 

Meet the young mother who has a very young family of two beautiful boys – two and three – who’s 

in living this nightmare. 

They moved to Cape Town for their oldest to be near Red Cross Hospital for treatment of leukaemia. 

They decided to pack up their lives in Gauteng and permanently move to Cape Town so that their 

son can get the treatment he needs. The plan was to come down and camp – cheaper 

accommodation – look for work and settle here. All went well, they arrived in January, met with the 

doctors and found a lovely camping site in the heart of Bellville that they could afford. Both parents 

started looking for work, but the mom decided to hold back a little so that she will be able to look 

after the boys and take the oldest to his appointments at the hospital. Eventually the father found 

employment and would start to earn some income. Having waited for 3 months their funds were 

almost run out and he and a friend they met in the camp decided to scout around for cheaper 

options for camping. The two set out one Sunday to go and look at potential option and this is when 

disaster struck. Driving to Villiersdorp, not sure where it is, a tyre burst on the bakkie they were 

travelling in. The resulting accident claimed the friend’s life and left the young father in hospital with 

a skull fracture, a punctured lung, broken ribs, broken shoulder and clavicle and a badly broken 

ankle.  He was supposed to start working as a diesel mechanic on the following Monday. 

He was discharged from hospital just before Easter week-end because the hospital needed the beds 

for the worst accident week-end of the year. He is now at “home” in the tent of their caravan. He 

cannot do anything for himself because of his broken shoulder and ankle and the two boys are at a 

stage where they are a hand-full. The young mother tries to keep all the balls in the air but finds it 

very hard. Financially they are dependent on his mother, but she can only help so much. 

It really makes you think............ what would you do? Do you pack up and go back to your “old” life 

and make do with the treatment for your young son, or do you stick it out and keep on being 

dependent on others for an indefinite period of time?      

 


